` JACKS ALIVE 


| WOULD like to pass ona 
“message to the guy who didn't 
like Jackie Lynton at Reading. 
{I will hot lower myself to his 
level and let him know what | 
and my friends think of him.) 

l would like to ask him if he 
realises that some people only 
went to Reading to see Jack? 
As a regular ‘female’ at Lynton 
gigs | am-not embarrassed nor 
did !.wish | was somewhere 
‘else. One place | always want 
tø be is at a Jackie Lynton gig. 

Everyone is entitled to their 
OWN opinion but not everyone 
wants to have this particular 
person's view rammed down 
their throats, Some of us think 
that Jack did a bloody good job 
at Reading. 

Jackie Lynton is neither an 
imbecile nor a moron. He is a 
reasonably intelligent person 
{obviously more than can be 
said for our unnamed friend) 
who writes poetry, scripts for 
Jim Davidson and songs with 
Rick Parfitt-and Andy.Brown 

Perhaps our friend would like 
to try keeping 20,000 people 
happy, he wouldn't last five 

» seconds never mind three days! 
If Jackie Lynton is at Reading 
"83,we'll certainly be there and 
at every gig we can make till 
then. — From an un- e 
embarrassed Lynton Fan. 


POXY MUSIC 


HOW LONG can this obviously 
biased attitude towards 
Supposedly ‘hot new bands’ 
continue? Basically] am 
talking about that bunch of jive 
talkin’, chicken-chokin®, mutha- 
f***in’ assholes Rox {aka Pox) 

How. can you give page upon 
page to bands who offer 
nothing newer than regurgitated 
old shit we've all heard before, 
and, | hasten to add, old shit 
that is just plain crap. 

To get to the’point, why 
don’t they haul-ass over the sea 
if they want to sound American 
and desist all the slagging that 
was evident in their poxy 
interview? 

it really bugs me the way 
those twats can put down 
British Metal in favour of the 
Yank equivalent which we all 
Know to be rehashes or poxily 
produced ripoffs of British HM, 
ié Kansas, Boston, Journey, 
ete, and more recently Motley 
Crue and Anvil (ouch). 

There is absolutely no way 
any! if bother 
on a-bunrch 
eads like Pox 
t everything that 
stends for right at 
ts! Let's face it 
British HM is the be ail and 
end ail of HM (excepting Van 
Halen) so all-you Pox assholes 
think about 
and who's 


o 


where you 
really bott 
as we're c 
Speak for most people) you've 
done worse than Def Leppard 
coz you've really f***ed it 
before you've even started. ; 
— Zak Stack, who likes 
Glam Bands that do the job 
properly. 


MAN WANTED = 


PLEASE PLEASE help me to 
find a friend we made at 
Reading! We didn't get his 
address but we know he reads 
Sounds every week’so this 
seems the only way to contact 


him. 4 ‘ 
I've tried to keep it short and 


sweet but if you want to alter it 
then it's up to you- Please, 
please do print it as he was so 
good to us-and our tent would 
never have stayed up all 
weekend without his help! 

from Neath.Nr Swansea 
(guitarist with Rapid Fire?) you 
met Deb and Sand and the 
powdered milk at Reading this 
year. The photos have turned 
out so please write, Thanks also 
ta the Maiden, Tygers and 
Blackfoot and also to a bloke in 
a brown corduroy jacket who 
lifted me up to see Maiden! 
Here's hoping. you SE 


pa. A 


SCHENKER: “Legless” shock 


MSG — 


RS 


pic by Ross Halfin 


The 


Real Truth 


£ WOULD just like to clear up the mystery surrounding the recent 
MSG gig at Sheffield Poly. 1 was there and can assure you that my 


account is the true one. 


The gig went OK until the third song. Graham Bonnet then left 
the stage and re-appeared wearing a peek-a-boo bra, scanty brief 
panties and electric tango boots. The crowd were quite surprised 
and Schenker looked as though he was about to be sick. 

What followed made the exploits of Wendy O Williams look like 
Little Orphan Annie. Bonnet produced 2 chainsaw from behind his 
Sack and began to cut Schenker’s legs off After he had done that, 
he got his plonker out and swung it around his head. 


The reports: of the 
letters | 


gig that were published in Jaws and the 
e are obviously covers ups — | hope you will-/et the truth 


be revealed. — Groovy Gary, Maidenhead. 


CMON PHIL 
THE NOISE 


OH MY Gort Wh Reet 
‘Sect eae eC 


ye Rea ‘rc 

1 ESE. hrew\ 

Ames ak Ear 

Phil Collins, spasten of 

universe, wimps arcund on hi 
2-He is the best 


the powerful drams-op-the: 
albims he. woutd Know. Collins: 
is egerius anche? Barton, isa 
mindless prat. — Adrian, the 

world’s biggest Genesis fan. 


STEAK N’ CHIPS 


TO GARRY “who gives a toss 
about cows anyway?” Bushell. 
Don't apologise to me for not 

li 


millions of men, women and 
children who are starving to 
death as an indirect result of 
your weakness for animal flesh. 

A few quotes: "The average 
Western man eats his way 
through 1 cow, 7 bullocks, 36 
pigs, 36 sheep and 550 poultry. 
his.life time. lf instead people 
Ne cag Ob pia 


animals, ivwouldinot only feed 
fivectimes asi many) but keep 
thenedm better Health.’ (New 
Scientist H2184)¢ ` 
“The fobi wasted'by 

at production inthe efluent 
nationswWould be safficient nif 
propety distribiited! (to! end 


ttle bacicta watch 
offpeoplesstarvé to. 
of OOF TV screens?’6* 
(Animat Libecution s Peter 
Siger) ABWESY Juv 

Perhaps Mr'(7/ Bushell, tf you! 
were to think morevof the 
starving’and' less of your friends 
opinions of Yeu; you might be 
ablé to dé Something more 
useful with your life than just 
make smartass remarks at 
peopie more enlightened than 
yourself. — Tod. 


BEDTIME COCO 


ONE OF your reviewers wet 
himself recently over Coco, the 
beautiful black ballet dancer 
pupil in Fame. For that | thank 
him, for although ! forget his 
name (Bushell, who else? — 
Ed) that unnamed reviewer has 
put my fife into perspective 
again — for too long I'd 
imagined ‘twas only me 
effected by her voluptuous 
charms. You see | too tune inte 
Fame every week solely to 
catch a glimpse of Coco's long 
luscious legs/atid supple form 
cavorting-erouind the-eethode’ *° 
DNE a V HENS) te SNUS? 


rays. It's not lust or sexist, it’s 
beautiful, a beautiful beautiful 
dream, 

My cousin is a dumb NF 
supporter (who likes Diana 
Ross — work that out!) and: he 
condemns my fantasies as 
“race-mixing’’- but | remind him 
that love, like compassion, 
intelligence and humanity, 
knows no Golour bar 

I'm reminded of the old song 
of my school days, ‘Melting 
Pot’, where the somewhat less_ 
attractive Madeline Bell sang 
words that dreamt of a world 
populated by “coffee coloured 
people by the score‘. | second 
that emotion — especially if 1 
can have something to do with 
the paternity side of things. 

So Coco if you're reading this 
(and I'm sure you are) please 
please, let it be me! — Glynn 
Burnett, Hatfield. 


A SERIOUS. TING 


I'D LIKE to take this 
Opportunity to thank Sounds 
for covering such ace bands as 
Serious Drinking, the 
unchallenged leaders of the 
new Herbert movement. For 
ages now I've been waiting for 
bands you can go and see and 
have a beer and a singsong and 
a bloody gond laugh without 
having to watch glued up 
skinheads and punks rucking all 
night 

I got into punk back in 1977, 
going to see bands like Cock 
Sparrer {at last returning now 
— they were the real thing, but 
big phoney Jimmy Pursey got 
all the press) and the people 
who went to see them.weren’t 
juvenile dirty squatters and 16 
year old kids with safety pins 
through their noses; but honest 
working class blokes who 
enjoyed a pint and a good 
laugh. 

Although ! dress like a “soul 


.. Funkadelic’s jammy relative (5) 
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boy” there's nothing | like 
better than bunging on a good 
Rose Tattoo album or the 
“Drunk side” of the new Oi 
album,-knacking back a bottle 
of Jack Daniels, and Raving ae w 
good knees up with the chaps 
down the pub. 

Now at last ‘with sanity 
returning to the world (West 
Ham winning, Sparrer 
reforming, Maggie Thatcher 
falling on her fat face) you can 
bet your life that we herberts 
will be making a comeback for 
real! May | suggest the Lyceum - 
organises a Herbert Night 
featuring Sparrer, Serious 
Drinking, Beergut 100, and of 
course the diamond Frankie And 
The Flafnes (pride of Lewisham) 
— John Scott, Lewisham, 
South London. 


PS Whatever happened to Max 
Splodge? 


GET ADICTED 


BLIMEY, WHAT'S wrong with 
you lot? It’s beenvat least a 
month since you've printed a 
letter-from that loser Steve 
Arrogant. Has he broken his 
writing arm? Has he died? 
Could we be that lucky? 

No seriously, what's up 
Steven, mate? Has it sunk in 
that everyone thinks you're a 
laughing stock? Or has some 
dire personal tragedy befallen 
you? | heard you'd tried to join 
the army. but were.found too 
mentally deficient even for 
national service, 

Even more seriously, don’t 
you think Special! Duties and 
Crass sum up everything that’s 
wrong with punk today? Both 
think punk equals noise and try 
to tell everyone what to believe. 
What's wrong with some 
decent tunes for a change, 
some songs -- remember 
them? Ss 

Well if you don’t, ‘che: 
the Adicts instan wee 
you like a good singsoi 
nee Bragt PRS svip 

s F — eə9iq ort 


PS As we're Gennes AR ps 
more droogs forming bands and 
going to gigs, he abit 
of Sounds cover 5 
new movement 


Orange herbertsiThewWiotal 
appear in colour, exclusively in 
next week's Sounds —-Ed), 


They came out of the blue (121.1) 


sie had it in pocket (5) 
£lton’s chateau (5) 


. Skids spend ‘em in Europa (4) 
They rippled on Bob's planet (5) 


i. Tull found it in N. Sea {3} 


7. They rattled a classic green tambourine (6.6) 


”. Brian's month (3) 
. A young Styx-person (5) 
1. Melted by Rossi (3) 


What Depeche Modes versatile word processor is capable of (5.3.5) 


DOWN 


1. Cramps’ short break on another planet (7.2.4) 
Epic tale of love and lust on the Talahashee Bridge (3.2.5.3.) 


Are they 
Stranglers 


i in complete control? (5) 
rsion of Enola Gay 


- - Or even its consequences (7.6) 


Why Saxon's motor gave a bumpy ride (6.2.5) 

Despite g penchant for Rennies he caught the wind in the 60's (7) 
They flew away from the Bee Gees (who can blame them) (7) 

17. across spent a.night there along with Groucho and others (5) 


LAST WEEK'S ANSWERS 


ACROSS: 1. Battle Hymns 6. ABC 8. Bad Co. 9 Girls Talk.11. Lou 1: 
Bowie 13. Ewan 14. Ebony 15. Edward 18. The Roundhouse.19 Rod 


Hagar 22. Jam 23. fan Paice.25. Great 26, Night 27. Sue 
DOWN: 7. Babylon's Burning 2. Ted Nugent 3. Leo 4. Highway Song 5. 
Marley 6. Alabama 7. Cake 10. Spend the Night 12. Broken Heart 16. 
‘Dream Time 17 Share 20. Dante 22. James 24. Can ory 
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